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Across the front of the tribune stretched the legend:
"UNITED ANTI-JAPANESE ARMED MASSES DEMON-
STRATION OF THE NORTH-WEST." Beneath this was a
large poster depicting that unpopular statesman
Wang Ching-wei (who was then posting back to
China from Europe) in the act of shaking hands with
Herr Hitler. The German Fuehrer stood in his brown
shirt amid a pile of skulls; before him the Chinese
official bowed obsequiously. This was an echo of the
universal indignation throughout China at the con-
clusion of the German-Japanese Anti-Communist
Pact, and Wang Ching-wei was the most obvious sym-
bol of those Chinese politicians who were prepared to
co-operate with the parties to it.
The "armed demonstration" motif was carried out
by all sections of the meeting. Soldiers had fixed
bayonets; workers from the mills bore iron bars and
wooden clubs; students and civilians of the Anti-
Japanese Vanguard carried slung rifles. School
teachers in uniform stood with their classes, the men
with modern rifles, the children with ancient Chinese
swords almost as big as themselves. Agnes was de-
lighted to find our old friends the Red Army "boy
prisoners," now very smart in new uniforms, with
white cotton gloves tucked into their belts. Groups
of peasant militia arrived continually. Among the
great crowd of townspeople, all who had not a weapon
of some sort carried a banner.
At one o'clock the meeting was officially opened by
a single speaker from the combined National Sal-
vation unions, who stated briefly that the arming of
the masses in the North-west was a measure of self-
defence against the "pro-Japanese traitors" at Nan-
king who were threatening civil war. The familiar